
We tore over to her room to tell her the "good"
news that four pages were blank! She was also hor-
rified !
She had one suggestion, but after inspecting the
long drop from the roof, we voted it down!
Rather down-hearted and dejected,
we began to give up hope of accomplish-
ing anything. It began to look like it was
hopeless. We finally gave up the ghost
and decided to leave the pages blank
. . . (don't you wish we had!!).
Time is running out! That dead-line is getting
closer and closer. No time to lose. We again rushed
across the campus and this time we encountered
some human beings(?). We literally collided with
Wes Wise! He really had something, but it wasn't
what we wanted . . . not right then anyway!
We careened on in heaven-knows-what-direction
and suddenly . . . OH, NO ... it couldn't be . . .
not in C.H.S.! Things like that just don't happen
here! As you can see below, we encountered two
people studying!!! And Nett of all people!
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The Staff.